HUMOR  AND  ANECDOTE

The thump, thump, thump continued, coming nearer.
Just in the middle of the act a German voice spoke up
and said:

"Oxkuse me, Meester Dillingham, dere ain't a lam*
chop in der house."

It was Max, the butler, who, worried over what seemed
the imminent failure of the midnight repast, had come
to report to headquarters for further instructions.
Fortunately the interruption passed unnoticed and the
play made quite a hit.

On one occasion Nat C. Goodwin invited him to the
Goodwin residence in West End Avenue, New York.
The comedian wanted to place himself under the man-
agement of his guest. Goodwin stated the case, and
Frohman then asked how remunerative his last season
had been. The host produced his books. After a care-
ful examination Frohman remarked, with a smile:

"Hy dear boy, you don't require a manager. What
you need is a lawyer,'*n
